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time nothing worth record occurred, we
returned to Cawnpore and remained
there for a while. My comrade and
fellow-subaltern at that time was Lieu-
tenant now (Colonel) Sir Robert Sande-
man, K. C. S. /., to whose wisdom and
tact and perseverance India owes her
present impregnable frontier on the
North-West, and the gradual conversion
of the wild tribes of Baluchistan into
friendly and peaceful communities. He
and I one day rode out to visit our friends,
the 3rd Battalion of the Rifle Brigade,
at Unao, on the Lucknow road, where
they were encamped under the command
of Colonel Macdonell. While there the
Colonel took me aside and informed me
that a messenger had just come in with
an urgent request for help from a village
some few miles to the north, which was
held by a small detachment of police.
The village which, like most others in
Oudh at that date, was fortunately pro-
tected by a strong and lofty mud-built
wall, was attacked by a force of some
hundreds of rebels; and unless speedily